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for Mr. Laidlaw, whom we expect to-day, and hopes to make some arrange-
ment with him to return to Kaeside ,* "but even with that I hardly see how
papa is to get over it, for Tom was everything to him. Poor Di, the dog,
is in the most dreadful state of distress, now they have put the hody in
the coffin, and they think the creature will die. The funeral takes place
on Tuesday, and papa lays the head in the grave."

Lockhart, writing to Sir Walter, says: " I cannot get Tom Purdie out of
iny head for ten minutes. I am sure there are not half-a-dozen people,
beyond immediate connections, in the world, whose death would have
given me so much pain. What, then, must it be with you! Poor fellow,
I think the woods will never look the same agahi." See Lang's Life of
Lockhart, vol. ii. p. 56. Scott's letter to Laidlaw on the subject can be
found in Ablotsford Notanda, p. 175.]                                                                I
